• The Life and Death 

Mow. Then thus I turne me from my Countries light 
To dwell in folemne (hades of endlefTe night. & 
i?/cA.Returne againeand take an oath with thee 
lay on our rovall Sword ,your banifht hands, 

S weare by the duty that you owe to heaven 
(Our par t therein w e banifh with your (elves) 

To kepe the Oath that we adminifter : 

You never fhall (lb helpe you Truth and Heaven ) 
Imbrace each others loue in banifihment. 

Nor ever looke upon each others face. 

Nor ever writ, regreete, or reconcile 
This lovvring ternpeft of your home-bred hate. 

Nor ever by adviled purpofe meet. 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 

Yr our our Subjetf s,or our Land* 

Eul.l lweare. 

M ow . And I tokeepe all this. - 
Bui. Norfolke,fo farre, as to mine enemy. 

By this time (had the King permitted us) 

f ouJes wand red in the ayre, 

Bamln d this frayle fepulcher of our flefh. 

As now our flefh is bani/h’d from this Land- 
Confefle thy Treafons ere thou flie this Rea! me. 

Since thou haft farre to goc, beare notalon- 
ihedogguig burthen of a guilty fou’e. 

Mow INoBulhtigliTooke ; ]t ever I were Traitor, 

My name be blotted from the Booke of Life 
And I from heaven baniftfd , as from hence : . 

AnH In? th r U art ^ vcn ^ th ou,and I doe know, 

i°/° f °°i n - e ( l fcare) the K,n § ftatt rue* 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray, 

RklY\ WQrjdsmyway. . i 

1 2 ? t Vnde,even m the glafles of thine eyes 

H^rh f yg "t Ved he f rts *y *dafpea, y 

Pluck’d 0 ? the numbe c ofhls bamAd y cares 
Wne : fix u e fr0Ic r n Wi nters.ipent, 

sZ tE 1 from baniftimcnt. 

‘ * Howlon S a m C lyes in one little word; 
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of Richard the fe con'd. 

Ponre lading Winters, and foure wanton Springs 
EndinaworS, fuchis the breath of Kmgs. 

Caunt.1 thanke my Liege, that in regard of me 
He fhortens foure ycates of my (onnesextle • 

But little vantage fliall 1 reape thereby. 

For ere thefe fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 

Can change the Moones , and bring their times about, 
My oyie-dride Lampe , and time-bewailed lights 
Shall be extinSf with age, and endlefTe night : 

Mv inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done. 

And blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. _ 

Rich. Why Vncle, thou haft many yeares to hve. 
Gastnt.LxV- not a minute (King,) that thou canft give. ; 

■ Shorten my dayes thou canft with hidden forrow. 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow ; 
Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age, 

‘But flop no wrincle in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant with him,for my death, 

But dead,diy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Rich. Thy fonne isbanifh'd upon good aduice 
Whereto thy tongue a ‘party-verdid gave, 

Why at our luftice fecm’ft thou then to lowre? 

C^«.Things fwcet to taft, prove in digeftion fowrc ; 
You urg’d me as a Iudge, but I had rather 
You would have bid me argue like a Father. 

Alas,l look'd when Tome of you fhould fay, 

I was tooftrift to make mine owne away ’ 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againft my will, to do my felfe this wrong. 

.R/<7;>.Cofin farewell :and Vnc'e bid him los 
Six yeares we banifh him, and hefhall go. Exit* 

. Flouwfh. 

-Au .Cofin farewell ;what prefence muft not know 
From w here you do remaine, Jet paper (Row. 

Mar. My Lord, no leave take I ,for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by yourfide. 

C aunt. Oh. to what purpofe doftthou hord thy word?. 
That thou return’ ft no greeting to thy friends ? 
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